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DESCRIPTION or RIO JANEIRO, 
[From a Traveller’s Journal. ] 
SEPTEMBER 5, 1795. 


FLE approach to the harbour of Rio Janeiro is marked by 
a number of hills, of various forms and heights, and a 
profusion of small islands. [ts entrance on the [eft or west 
point is distinguished by a high inaccessible mountain, nearly 
resembling in shape a sugar-loaf, which it is called. On the 
right, or east point of the bay, and nearly opposite the Sugar- 
loaf, there isa strong fort, called Sauta Cruz, to defend the en- 
trance, which mounts from 40 to 50 guns. The distance from 
this fort to the foot of the Sugar-loaf may be about 1000 yards ; 
the height of the Sugar-loaf itself probably 900 or 1000 feet ; 
a high hill within Santa Cruz, and on the same side, is forti- 
fied. Another fort, called Fort Sozia, on the west or opposite 
side presents itself, and a chain of fortifications all along the 
harbour from the entrance to the town, show how anxious the 
Portuguese have been to secure it against an attack by sea, and 
it is yet to be ascertained whether it is possible to get on shore 
without the harbour, and to approach it by land. 

Rio Janeiro, on the coast of Brazil and continent of South 
America, is yop in 22 deg. 54 min. 10 sec. south latitude, 
and 42 deg. 45 min. 45 sec. west longitude. It is so called 
from a river of South America, which rises in the mountains 
west of Brazil, and running east through that country, falls 
into the Atlantic Ocean near the city of the same name. It 
is the principal of the Portuguese settlements in South 
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America, and is governed by a viceroy, whose power is ab 
solute. 

The harbour is very deep and spacious, capable of contain- 
ine the largest fleet. Cn each side are mountains covered 
With vegetation; many of them, cspecially on the side next 
the town, or St. Sebastian, (so called from the name of its titu- 
lar patron) with churches, and other buildings on their summits, 
which give to them a very lively and pleasing appearance. 
Immediately opposite to the town~ the harbour may be about 
two miles and half broad; of the town itself it may be said 
that it is regular, and tolerably well built. 

The viceroy’s palace has no grandeur equal to the idea one 
is led to form from his power and authority; on the con- 
trary, it strikes one on comparison as mean and insignificant. 

The skirts of the town are beautiful, and on the south-west 
side there is a fine spacious plain called tie Campo, which is 
used as an exercising ground for the cavalry. 

Beef, mutton, and poultry, ave to be lad here; the former 
cheap, the latter very dear—becf less than 2d. per pound, a 
sheep 10s, turkey Js. fowl 2s. 6d. duck 3s. Fruit is in great 
plenty, especially oranges, with which every garden in the 
country abounds. IJlere isa tolerable market, consiautly sup- 
plied with yams, sallad, rice, &c. few pine-apples are to be pro- 
cured at this season, which is their spring; their hottest sum- 
mer months being November, December, and January ; even 
now the thermometer is geners ly at 72 or 73, and the middle 
of the day is extremely close and sultry, especially before the 
sea breeze sets in, which it generally does from ten to twelve 
o'clock, and continues ’till sun-set. 

The Portuguese wisely keep within doors in the day-time, 
and the women are never secn in the streets until the evening, 
when they have their parties, tea-drinkings, &c. &c. There 
are many churches, and five principal conveiuts in Rio Janeiro ; 
three of the latter for men, called the Carinelites, Benedic- 
tines, and Franciscans, and two for females, St. Theresa and St. 
Juda. ‘Phe convent of St Antonio is complete in all its parts, 
and the wonks appear to live very comfortably, and in good 
fellowship. ‘The church, and private chapels, which are very 
numerous, are handsomely decorated. We heard grand mass 
performed on the occesion of the anniversary of the founder 
of the order of St. Francis, anc experienced great civilitics and 
attention from the mouks. ‘The musie was good, and com- 
posed by an cld Portuguese resident at Rio, and the perform- 
axce by no means contemptible. Our conductor was a monk, 
bor at Exeter, of English parents, their name Bander, and 
spoke the English language tolerably, consivering that be bad 
been estranged from his wative country since the age of eleven. 
lic is at present called Domingo de Nazareth, and appears to 
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be well respected by his brethren. By him we were introduced 
to the superior, a mau of avery engaging presence, who was 
heid im great veneration by the monks for his kis idness and be- 
revolence his power expires don the day of our visit, 2 new 
superior being elected every i hree years; and as he owes his 
situation to the good opinion of the monks of his order, by 
whom he ts regularly bi allotted, this circumstance is at once a 
guard to theinselves against the tyranny, and a proof of the 
estimation in. which he is held by bis brethren. ‘The convent 
contains 100 monks of the order of St. Francis, who are very 
comfortably lodged tn different cells: the library belonging to 
it is spacious 3 a iad well filled. Amongst other things, it COn- 
tains a copy of Latin verses, compose -d and presente d to the 
convent by Mr. Muir (who had touched here in his way to Bo- 
tany Bay) as a mark of his gratitude for the kindness he e xpe- 
rienced, in which he laments his hard de stiny, in being driven 
froin his native cot ntry, and regrets the litt le patriotism that 
exists in the minds of its inhabitants. The water supplied to 
the town is brought from about four miles from among the 
hills throngh an aqueduct, which, between the mountaias on 
which the convents of St. ‘Pieresa and Antonia are built, is 
supported by a double row of forty arches abou: fifty feet high, 
and have a very giand and pleasing appearance; the water 1s 
conveyed to a fountain at the foot of ihe steps leading to the 
eonvent of St. Antonio, and afterwards to the great fountain 
in the centre of the square, near the viceroy’s palace, at which 
all the ships are supplied, aud the inhabitants, of course, ap- 
ply to that which is the nearest to their babitations. 

Rio Janeiro proc luces excellent coffee; but the cocoa and 
chocolate is considered by the tnhabitaats of an inferior kind. 

[t is extraordinary that butter is not to be purchased, and 
milk very scarce, as the cattle are large, and pasture pientiful. 
The Guinea grass is every where cultivated, and is excellent 
fodder. ‘The horses bred bere are small and active. The car- 
riages used by the inhabitants are a kind of cabiiolet, drawn 
by two mules, resembling that described in the third volume 
of Gil Blas, and generally used in Spain. ‘These carriages may 
be hired by strangers, to enable them to go a few miles into the 
The reads are tolerible, and skirted with houses and 


country. 
t and being romans 


gardens, some of which are neat and pretty ; 
tically situated between the ills, which aie sesttered every 
where in great protusion, and in various shapes, form altoge- 
ther a scene highly gratifying to a stranger, 

In the Campo betore mentioned a spacious building was 
erected for bull-tights, capable of canny four or five 
thousand spectators. Its form: is octagonal, the two long sides 
about one hundred, and the six small sules about fitty yards 
each, and in the centre is a handsome box or apartment for the 
K 2 viccroy, 
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viceroy, his family, and attendants, opposite which are seats for 
the music, trumpets, &c. &c. From the idea 1 have formed 
of the knights of Kio Janeiro, L should not expect muci gal- 
Jantry or heroisip, ana probably their buils are as tame as 
tiie imse! Ves. 

Phe natural jealousy of the Portuguese wouid ren‘er them 
Cautiqus of giving to foreigners any information regarding ‘he 
siare and aumber of iheir trooos,the situation and extent of 
their mines, Xc. On the subject of their military force at ito 
J nemo, it appeared thai thee were five regiments of inlaniry 
fer iis dcience. each consisting of seve. companies, which at 
100 mea per company, amousted to 3500 men. ‘Taree of 
these regimeuts were orizinelly trom Europe, but not having 
beea supplied with auy recruiis from Portogal since their first 
esiablishinent at this place, wear LWenly jour years ago, and 
the casualties having beew suyptied with creoies, or Lae cnil- 
dren of the Portuzuese settlers, must ave considerably dege- 
neraied both in spirit and discipline, and are durdliy to be dis- 
tinguished from the iwo regiments of Rio, which are composed 
of the European inhabiiants, aud tay be denominated the 
militia of the place. The corps of aitiiery ts said to consist 
of a colonei, lieutenant-colonel, niajor, and 1000 men; besides 
which there is a small body of cavairy, whose principal duty it 
is to atte.d onthe viceroy. ‘There ts also a provincial regimeut 
of native Americans employed as guards over the slaves ai Rio 
and the mines. ‘Tuis statement is exclusive of the force sta- 
tioucd in the interior of the country, of which | could not ov- 
tal any information. iy 

The mines tor precious stones are twenty, and the gold mines 
thirty leagues distant; the Inhabitants on the slightest otfeaces 
are seized and seat to woik in them, and very few of the ori- 
gival inhabitants or natives of South America appear in Rio 
Jaieiro. 

The town appears to be populous, and the shops well filled, 
particularly the druggists, which scems to corroborate the ap- 
paent uohealthiness of the climate at particular seasons. A 
great number of miserable and diseased objects appear tna 
every quartcr; and even among the better sort, we see legs 
swelled to ai enormous size, trom a disorder incident to this 
place, and produced no doubt by the excessive heat and want 
of due circulation. 

The mechauies carry on their respective trades in distinct 
arts OF Lhe town, each having a Separate street. 

‘The fortifications, commenced in 1738, are more numerous 
than respectible, and from what | could judge, at a distance, 
of the artillery mounted on them, it did not appear to be 1 the 
best state for service. 
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The work of the mines and all ordinary labour ts_ performed 
by Aisiccn saves, chiefly brovent tion Aagoia. The govera- 
Ment, Wis said, Unport irom iV io 12,000 (Captain Cook says 
$0,000) auauany, to supply tue deficreucies arising irom the 
hardship and wauealtiiaess of the work in which tory are em- 
pros ae 

An inquisition is established at Rio, which is said to perform 
its fiuctions with great severity 5 and some courts of jusice, but 
the superton court, or tit of appeals, is still held at St. Salva- 
dor, which was origin liy the seat of government, but by soine 
accidenlit was om:tted to traasfer that court to itio, wiih the 
siperor power in 1771. 

Toe custom of all tae officers going to the viceroy’s palace 
every day (vile Captain Cook), still contiiues, as eli as the 
prctice of seading guard boats, with aa oilicer and six or seven 
mei to every siip m the harbour. 

The inhabitants are very civil io strangers, and those dressed 
ina military uniform are particularly uouced and respected. 
On our first landing, it was usual to have a soldier to walk after 
us, but this ceremony was:soon laid aside, and we had cau-e to 
regict it, especially wien the ladies were ia cCQwWpaoby, as Our 
military attendant was not ouly usetal in keeping off the negroes 
wom curiosity drew round us, in such numbers as to be per- 
fectly troublesome, but in our dealicgs in the markets aad with 
the inhabitants, as well as in se tla the hire of our chaises, 
&e. took eare taut we should not be imposed on, on which ace 
count we frequently applied fora sexjeant to attend us, and 
found them uniformly respectful aad us. ful. 

The Portuguese reckon their moaey in rees, an imaginary 
coin, twenty of which make a copper piece, called a vintin, 
and sixteen vintivus a pettack, or two shilliags English. Sil- 
ver coin has lost its value bere, and dollars will be touad the 
most passable moucy ; even thisis only 4s. 7$d. or 50 rees. 

The established saiary of the vicervy is sxid to be 12,000]. a 
year, but bis patronag. is very extensive and lucrative, and 
there is every reason to suppose that it ts turned to the best ace 
count, so that even a tnoderate viceroy may in a few. years ace 
quire an immense fortune. ‘The viceroy is captain-geaeral of 
all the troops, a‘inival of the ficet inSouth A.nerica, &c. and also 
chief Judge, which vives him an infiuence that docs not by any 
neaas procure to the inhabitanis an equal distyiouuon of fuse 
tice. ‘The predecessor of the present viceroy, it is reporied, 
amassed the sum of nearly two millions sterling in less than 
three years. 

Lt appears, notwithstanding the idea of hidden dangers, poli- 
tically held out by the Portuguese pilots, &c. that tac harbour 
of Rio Janciro may be eotored by a person who before was a 
pertect stranger to it, without the least risque; the Rodaey’s 
boat 
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boat had five fathoms close to Santa Cruz, and the Henry Dun- 
das, in working out, tacked so near this fort and the Sugar Louf 
on the oppos.iie side, as to convince us that the entrance as 
well as the iwterior part of the harbour, ts perfectly safe. In 
the middle of the bay, where we were at anchor, there were 
29 fathoms, and excellem: ground, and we sever sounded less 
than elt in all our working, coming in er going out of the 
harbour. C .ptain Cook says there ave suokeu rocks off cach 
gort (Sunta Cruz and Sezia), and that in this port alone there is 
dancer. The distance between the forts he reckons about three 
quarters of amule, and remarks that the narrowness of the 
ehanne! causes the tides to ebb and flow with considerable 
strengtiy, that they cannot be passed without a tresh breeze. 
He advises keeping in the middle of the channel. Wuthin the 
entrance, the course up the bay is first N. W. $ W. and N. W. 
about a league N. W. and W.N.W. One league more will 
earry a ship to the Isle dos Cabors, which lies before the city, 
and is fortified. She should then keep the north side of the 
island close on board, and anchor above it, before the monas- 
tery of benedictiues, which stands upon a hill at the N. W. 
end of the city. ‘Lhe ships in general anchor here, but our 
fleet, exeept the Triton and sugar-ship, took a station in the 
midcle of the bay, opposite the town and viceroy’s palace. 


A summary Account of the Amount of the separate Articles of 
the King’s Revenue, taken at a Medium in Spunish Dollars. 





Dollars. 

One hundred and fifty arrobas of gold, of which, in 
common years, all the fifths amount to ~ 1,125,000 
The duty on diamonds - - + 240,000 
The duty on the coinage - - . 400,000 
Ten per cent. of the custom-honse - - 350,000 
Two and a half per cent. tree gift - - 87,000 

Poll tax, sale of employs, offices, and other products 
of the mines - - - - 225,000 
The duty on negroes - - - - 110,000 

The duty on train oil, salt, soap, and the tenth on the 
victuals of the country - - - 130,000 
Total in dollars or piastres = - 2,667,000 





The Unfortunate Marriage; or the History of Mr. and Mrs. 
Hariley. 


(Concluded from Page 56.) 
« [TT wasnow,” continued Mrs. Hartley, “ that a strange fancy 


took possession of my mind; | determined to see my 
daughter, 
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daughter, to see her in public, and to remain coacealed myself. 
I well remembered the natural simplicity of her mansers, tae 
chastened modesty of her deportment; L thought I could judge 
partly from the exterior, whether she was still uncorrupied by 
the world, whether she was the child of virtue or the slave of 
vicc. Partly concealing my features by a head-dress, composed 
of a long veil, [ jomed a lady who lodged in the same house 
with me, and who knew me only as Mis. Smith, and accom- 
panied her to the bail for the master of the ceremonies ; for 
some time [ sought in vain for my Adriana: Lady Maybury 
had danced her minuet; the praise and the applause which she 
received from all the surrounding spectators was lost upon me— 
1 was looking with a mother’s longing ‘or my child—at lergth 
she came! with all the blushing beauties of modesty and ditk- 
dence, [ saw her led out by Lord Maybury, who appeared ta 
me at that moment as the most dangerous of created beings, 
‘ Speak ye who best can tell.’ Ye mothers say, what were the 
heart-rending teelings which { experienced at this sight ? every 
look which Lord Maybury cast on you was a dagger aihxed 
in my bosom. When he smiled, I could have rushed forwards 
to have suatched you from him; and though L saw not a 





glance of your’s which angels might not have beheld with plea- 
sure, yet 1 eagerly bent forwards to watch your every move= 
ment 3 and then, On Heavens! | witnessed the last retreating tint 
of crimson varnish from your countenance ; [ marked the in- 
teresting, the politely tender manner in which Lord Maybury 
supported your drooping form, and bore you to another part 
of the crowded room. £ Fainted in his arms? What will 
Lady Maybury say to this?) € Oh, she is a fashionable wife? 
‘ She is used to these little accidents.’ ‘ She can wink at the 
little faux pas of her lord; bye and bve she will expect the 
same poliieness on his part. Ah, Adriana, these were the 
speeches which were uttered in my hearing: 1 couid stay no 
longer ; the place was insupportable to me—I could not breathe. 

“© Oa pretence of sudden indisposition, (L should not soy 
pretence) L hurried home, determined to leave no means un 
essayed to procure a ticket for the masquerade which | was 
told Lady Maybury intended to give the succeeding might, and 
there to fiid au opportunity of speaking to you. With great 
difficulty I succeeded in getung a ticket of admission, as my 
application was so late that tickets were generally disposed of, 
At a very late hour I went to the Crescent, in the habit of a 
Madona 5 it was some time ere [ discovered you amongst the 
motley groupe, aad you were then dceply engnged in conver= 
sation with a pilgrim, wao had neither the air vor the figure of 
Lord Maybury; 1 patienily waited for him to leave you, but 
his place was iustantly occupied by a Belvedere Apollo. I 
asked some of tue surrounding masks if the Apollo was not 
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supposed to be Lord Maybury ?—I was answered ‘in the af- 
firmative. He sought vou out apart from the rest of the com. 
pany—he Was eugrossing your privete ear Viy feel igs were 
roused to a piteli of parenzy; Loran wildly towards you—I 
know not what Lb said, nor woat | did—the emotions of my 
heart overpowered me when you fell se: iseless into the ayms of 
Lord Maybury ! 

“ fnow pe-ceived tht I bad caused a general alarm, and 
that [ was myself becoming a general object of curiosity ; [ 

ushed ‘throngh the crowd, and made the best of ny way 
home, disordered in mind and body. The chill of the night- 
air had thea a powerful and fatal eifect-on my fevered frame ; 
I was nearly exhausted when T entered my lodgings. [ asked 
for Davers to assis me iato bed ; she was gone out—it was of 
no use to wait for her. Davers had long taken upor herself 
the entire disposal of her time; she had been the confidante 
and the abettor of ny follies and my vices—aud she daily and 
hourly made me fecl that she had been so, ‘by the exercise of 
that petty and tannting species of tyranny which little minds 
usualy exert over those whose secrets they have held in their 
keeping. I could not part with Davers; she was the only 
friend L had—(friend! alas! Adriana, what a misnomer was 
such a term apphed to her!) but I deeply repented the having 
made her so necessary to me, by having pat myse If into her 
power, [crawled imto bed ; in the morning £ awoke heavy 
and anrefreshed, my temples throbbing and my pulse beatinz— 
my fever was Greatly increased ; [ rang my beli—the maid of 
the house attended itssuminens: £ Send Davers to me.’ * She 
has not been at home of night, Maam.’ Ah, my dearest Adris 
ana, [ wili not recapitulate this climax of my distress: Davers 
had gone off—she bh a ro he ime of every thing which I had 
possessed, which was portable—and LI was left sick, comfortless, 
and broken-hearted, with ot ily five guineas in my pocket; [ 
owed more than three of them for the lodgings | was occupy- 
ing—l immediately resolved to quit them; so discharging my 
debt to my landlady, L crawled out in quest of some obscure 
shelter, where I might lay me down and die, unsoticed and uns 
known. IL came to this house, where I daly 20t worse—worse 
in body, my child, but better, far better, in mind. I have on 
this humble piliow had time given me to reflect on all the sins 
which have stained my guilty days; [have bathed it with my 
eoniriie tears, and | have lifted up my heart in secret to him 
Who has graciously promised to hear all those who call upon 
him, and who destreth not the death of a sinner; Ae has 
hevrd me—He brought me to my child, my Adriana, in the 
Moment of bitter suffering, and she has soothed the bed of 
kn ss win her pious care. Lam thankful to Heaven tor 
this lus great merey ! L shall now die in peace.” 
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« Qh, say not so, dearest mother,” said Adriana. 

Alas! my dear girl, you must not wish my life; look 
around you, Adriana, and see if such a prospect could exhibit 
one cheering gleam tome; A husband whom [ have disgraced 
aud forsuken—a daughter whom | could not suffer to reside 
with me, although my heart is knit to her by the dearest, 
strongest ties, confident that in her intercourse with me her 
character would suffer in the opinion of the world —for the in- 
pocent must not hold contact with the guilty. And ah! Adri- 
ana, how do I know that, with returning health and renovating 
strength, my present penitent resolutions might continue; my 
old habits might return upon me—the world might again put 
forth its charme—I might—(for feeble are the resoives of frail 
humanity) { might again become its slave.” 

Adriana could not speak—she sobbed beside her mother. 

Mrs. Hartley daily grew worse, and was become very anxious 
to hear from her husband at the intervals of her being awake ; 
but her dozings were very frequent, and her declining hours ap- 
peared to be tree from pain ; Adriana never quitted the room 
but to speak to Mr. Falkland. 

One day that the long sleep of Mrs. Hartley had began to 
alarm her daughter, lest she would wake no more, she was sent 
for by Mr Falkland : the swoln eyes of Adriana told him the 
state of her mother, without asking the question. He took 
her hand, and put her into a chair: a letter lay on the table— 

« A letter 2” said Adriana; * you have, then, a letter from my 
aa Mr. Falkland ¢ Oh, “what comfort for my poor mother.” 

“ No, I have not—indeed I have not,” said he, shaking his 
head, as he hastily caught up the letter, and put it into his 
pol ‘ket—at the same time averting his countenance from Adri- 
ana’s piercing look of enquiry. She hastily sprang from the 
chair, and catching hishand, looked up in his face; tears trembled 
in his eyes “ Oh, Mr. Falkland, speak ! You have something 
to tell me! my papa refus es to come ; but if it be so, pray; 
pray now, Mr. Falkland,” and she clapsed her beseeching hands 
together ; “ pray tell me, for I believe I can now bear any 
thing !” 

vs My sweet Adriana,” said Falkland, “ I know you are a 
surprising girl—and—and I.” 

« And w vhat 2” asked Adriana; “ do not hesitate ; dear Mr. 
Falkland, do not hesitate, 1 beg of you—for my mama will 
wake, and then I cannot hear you; and now, pray—L beseech 
you” and she fell on her knees at his feet-—“ 1 conjure you, 
tell me.” 

Falkland bent fondly over her, but he lifted his handkerchief 
to his eyes ; then geatly raising her, said, “ Your father, Mr. 
Hartley, is not able to come down.” 
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“ Notable?” said Adriana, looking with eagerness up to his 
face ; “ ‘say he will not, Mr. Falkland.” 

¢6 No, on my life, my soul, hie » cannot. 

hdrion a pul her hand to her forehead ; “ Tell me all— 
I beseech you teil me ail, nor kegp me in this agony of sus- 
ae ise!” 

Falkland essayed to speak ; he said, with a voice subdued 
by emotion, “ Mr. Hartle ‘y is ill, my dearest Adriana ; he has 
inet wit h Mr. Harcourt in town, aad, at the moment my friend 
found him out. he—” 

“ tleis dead !” said Adriana, interrupting him; ‘ yes, I see, 
IT know he is dead. Ob, Mr. Falkland,” and she almost threw 
herself into bis arms, “ teach me jow to bear this surprising, 
this overwhelming shock, and not to let my mother know it,” 
said she, lowering her voice alinost into a whisper. 

“~My amiable Miss Hartley, Lean each vou nothing,” said 
Falkland, as he strained her fervently to his breast ; “ your con- 
duct surpasses every thing [ have yet seen in human nature.” 

Adiiana heard hun not, she sobbed on his shoulder in speech- 
less avony—till recollectine her situation, and that her mother 
would probably woke ita minute, aud ask for her, she begged 
that she might be permitted to sce tie letter, assuring Mr. 
Falkland of her firm resolution to bear the perusal with com- 
posure. Faikland gave it to her—it micrely contained the intel 
liecnce which he had communicaicd. Mr. Falkland’s friend 
had, for three days, vainly endeavoured té find out Mr. Hart- 
jey’s residence ; at the moment of his fancied success, he had 
met him brought to bis own door a lifeless corpse, killed ina 
duci by Mr. Harcourt, who had mmediatcly sought his safety 
tn fligit. 

“ i will nottell my maina, my maina must never know—No! 
she shell never know it,” signed Adriana, soft ly whispering, 
while Vatkiand’s eves were int ely axed on her, in speechless 
admiration of that pericct > e nth Iness of selt whic h was «ise 
played by ovr heroive, evea in this hour of bitter trial! Mrs, 
Laces pow ran into the room, 


” 


ue? ae ged 
“ { believe she is n eone, la’am; she is aw: ake, but 

vou had better come !thit vou wish to see ber once more alive ! 
Adriana ran with a swiftness alinost supernatural, as she heard 


these words—Falk! d ber—Death had already taken 
possession of the once beautiful couatenanee of Mrs. Hartley ; 
she touk the haud of Adriana, and geatly grasped it in her's, 
“ My love—my dear, dear ebild, may hy Almighty shower 
down its choicest blessiigs on your hea te rr your goodness to 
ine!” fs that Me. Falkland ! and she took his hand, and joined 
it with Adriana’s 

* Generous, much-injured Falkland, be her-friend, continue 
to be the friend of Adriana?” 


« Whilst 
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«¢ Whilst I have life—whilst I have breath,” said Falkland, 
fervently, and bending one knee to the ground. A convulsive 
struggle passed over the features of Mrs. Hartley, it was suc- 
ceeded by a placid smile—she closed her eyes to open them no 
more ! 





THE LETTER-BOX. 
No. 20. 





To ANNABELLA. 


sie the soul of sensibility, the effusions of the bumblest 

muse are generally preferable to prose. ‘There is in 
poetry, as well as in music, a certain degree of magic, that 
never fails to animate the most uninspired heart; much less 
to afford a gratification to a person of such exquisite feclings 
as my charming Annabella. I shail therefore make no apology 
for presenting her the aucieut Cornish tale of 


- 





Denuin and Mora, 


Attempted in Verse—by her most devoted. 


Derwin, the bold, awakes my plaintive song! 
Derwin, from Goran’s brave descendants sprung. 
Like the brown mountain-oak, that crowus the height, 
The stately warrior aw’d th’ astonish’d sight ; 

His dauuiless heart, the shafts of fear withstood, 
Like the ficree monarch of the shadowy wood. 
—The beauteous Mora, from Penlerren’s line, 

His bosum fired with cestacy divine ; 

O’er her lov'd form ber auburn tresses hung, 

And melting music dwelt upon her tongue ; 

Her blushing cheeks the rose of health possess’d, 
And snowy whiteness graced her virgia breast ; 

Her virgin breast—more sweet than blossom’d spring ! 
More soft than down that plumes the cyznct’s wing ! 
—When balmy morn, its oricut hues displayed, 
Oft from the hawmlet’s lowlaad shades they stvay’d, 
To climb the steep Tregare ; and from tis height, 
Trausported, view th’ expansive fields of light; 

And oft whea Eve bedew’d the village-green, 

And Cynthia cheard the solitary scene, 

Ailur’d by love, they told their teuder tale 

Far ’mid the windings of Penervin’s vale; 

Whilst from the twilight umbrage of Rosmeer, 
The last sweet warbler charmed th’ attentive ear. 


L2 — Daughter 
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—“ Daughter of innocence! (the lover cry’d) 
Pride of my faithful soul; and beauty’s pride! 
When shall I lead thee to the hallow’d shrine, ; 
And call (blest thought !) those matchless graces mine ? | 
As on thy form i bend my ardent eye, 

Hope lights atre sh the glowing torch: of joy ; 
Then teil me, Mora! tell me, cre we part, 
When wilt thou calm the throbbings of my heart ”” 
—The blush of innocence, the virgin felt, 
Whilst on her lips consenting silence dwelt ; 
But fate, alas! doom’d all their hopes to die, 
And sudden languor veil’d her azure eye ; 
Swift from her checks the rose of beauty fied, 
And the pale primrose blossom’d in its stead. 

Her Derwin’s hand, while tenderly she press’d, 

Like billowy ocean hove her lily-breast ; 

"Till death—cold death—o’erwhelm’d her sinking frame, 
Clos’d her blue eyes, and quench’d the vital flame ; 

Softly in sighs her last sai moments pass’d, 

And “© Derwin! Ob my Derwin!” wes her last. 

— Oh, pillar of my life! (the lover said, 

As still he grasp’d the cold hand of the dead,) 

Oh, pillar of my lite! I soon will free 

'This captive soul from earth, and follow thee.” 

Tho’ as the lion bold, that roams the wild, 

He wept with all the softness of a child ; f 
Tho’ oft he put invading wolves to flight, 

And many a giant fell beneath his might, 

Yet down his cheeks a tearful torrent stole, 

Like wint’ry floods that from the mountains roll ; 

And asa moonbeam thro’ the hazy sky, 

Dimm’d was the lustre of his piercing eye, 

Whilst his big heart, in silent grief involv’d, 

Like snow before the rising sun, dissolv’d. 

To weep, he blush’d not! well it suits his woes, 

For pity’s tear from valour’s fountain flows. 

—In death’s cold arms the faded fair one lies, 

Whilst midnight-storms pervade the lurid skies, 

And o’er her form (alas! how swift the change !) t 
Voracious worins in busy volumes range. 

Her dull cold car no more her Derwin heeds ; 

No more her heart with kindred sorrow bleeds ; 
Closed are those eyes, that beam’d so bright before, 

‘lo weep at Derwin’s misery—ano more ! 

Lo! the wild youth his sad existence spurns, 

And o’er her grave, in suppliant sorrow, mourns ; 

From morn’s first blush, ‘till night’s cimmerian reign, 
}Ie sighs, and weeps ; but weeps and sighs in vain! 
9 Tho 
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Tho’ oft aronnd “e n sheeted spectres glide, 
Still droops he there !—Still flows the tear--wol’n tide. 
O’er his paie brow “pet spreads its tenfold shades 

pa ? 
And grim despair his hollow eye invades 3 
Prostrate in woe, eu Mora’s grave he ties, 
And—<calling on her gentle spirit—dies. 

D> S 


When village-youths their lovelorn story hear, 
Compassion sheds a tributary tear ; 
Around their turf, in mourniil’groups they rove, 
Lament their fate, and emulate their love. 
[ have met with several poems written by the ancient Welch 
bards, much in the style of tne original ‘from whici I have 


taken the above. Itis remarkable that Cornwall and Wales 


greatly resemble each other, not only in the gencral appe: arance 
of the country, but in the manners and customs of the inha- 
bitants. This tale of Derwin and Mora is undoubtedly a ge- 
nuine Cornish production ; we find in it, Penlerren, Tregare, 
Penervin, Rosmecr, &c. ‘There is a common saying, that 


’ Tre, Pol, and Pen 
ph three Cornishmen.” 


And I also know the names of very many places beginning 
with Ros.—The ancient language having become long obsolete, 
I will give you a copy of the apostle’s creed, as it was formerly 
used. Itis to be met with in Hals. . 


¢ Me agris en Du. an Tas Allogollogack, wresses a Neu 
@ L believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of Heaven 
§ hag doar; hag en Jesu Chrest, ys nuell mab agan arluth ; 
Qand earth; and in Jesus Christ, tis only sou our lord; 
§neb ve concevijis ryb an hairon sperres, genjis ay an Voz 
¢ who was conceived by the holy spirit, born of the Virgin 
§ Mareea, cothaff orthaff Pontius Pilat, ve crowsye, maraws, 
¢@ Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, 
§ hag bethens ; ef deskynas en the iffran; hag an trysa journa 
dand buried; he descen‘led into Hell ; and the third day 
§cf sevye arte thort an maraws; ef * askynnas en the Neuf, 
2 he arose again from the dead; he asc ended into Heaven, 
§ hag setvah wor an dighow dorne ay Du, an'l'as Allogollogack ; 
é and sitteth on the right hand of God, the Father Almighty ; 
Frag ena ef fyth dos the judgge an beaw hag an maraws. 
? from whence he shall come to Judge the living and the dead, 
§ Me agris en benegas spirres, an hairon catholi ic egles, an 


U1 believe in the holy ghost, the holy catholic « church, the 
communion 
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§ communion ay sans, an givyans ay peags, and  sevyans 
2 communion of saints, the forgivenesss of sins, the resuirection 
gay an corfe, hag an bewe regnaveilere, Amen. 
ot the body, aad the life eyerlasuug. Amen. 


There was living near Penzance, about twenty years ago, an 
old woman, called Dolly Pentreath, who talked (or pretended 
to talk) the ancient Cornish. And about the same time, soine 
old fellow, near the Land’s Ead, sported a similar pretension ; 
but as this was the means of exacting contributions trom the 
curious, sone of the knowing ones think that both these aged 
geniusses merely “ tipped them a bit of gébberish ”” 

But that | may not subject myself to the imputation of ad- 
yaneing any thing derogatory to the character of such an emi- 
pent piece of antiquity as Mistress Dolly Pentreath, [ wust 
candidly confess that I never beheld ber much-adinired persoa- 
age. Whether, therefore, her nose was as extensive as her 
learning, or as short as my belief; or whether she had any nose 
at all, i do not pretend to say.—He thai Auth seen .her huows 
Hest ! 

She was a native of Mouschole, and after living to the asto- 
mishing age of 102 years, was consigned to her mother earth, 
nr Paul’s church-yard.—Her epitaph (which I beg leave to 
trauscribe) docs dmense honour to the duspired writer ! 


“ Old Doll Pentreath, one hundred age and two, 
Both born and in Paul parish buried too ; 

Not in the church ’mongst people great and high, 
Hut in the church-yard doth old Dolly lie.” 


X. 





ODE for tte NEW YEAR, 1808. 
BY HENRY JAMES PYE, ESq. P. L. 
[ Peiformed January 18, 1808, at St. James’s.} 


B EHOLD yon lucid orb that seems 

) Devious thro’ zther’s paths to stray, 
And, while with baleful light it gleams, 
Appears to trace no certain Ww ay; 

No influence mild with genial force 

Waits on its desultory course : 

But myriads view its streaming hair 

Shed death and horror thro’ the air, 

While even science’ piercing sight, 

Clear from the mists of visionary fears, 
Anxious beholds the crratic stranger's Dight, 
6 Lest 
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Lest mingling with the planetary spheres 
o < ‘ , 
It shake the order of the mighty trame 
oO é ’ 


Destroy wiih pondrous shock, or melt with sulphurous flame. 


Such is, alas! the dread that waits 


On savage inroad’s wild carcer, 

While trembling round, the peaccful states 
Survey its meteor course with fear ; 

And as the immortal mandate guides, 

Aud poiuts the comet where to stray : 

So through the battle’s crimson tides 

It poiiits ambition’s fatal way ; 
Submissive, both th’ eternal’s anil perform, 


As act his high be hest the earthquake and the storm. 


But as with ray benign and bland 

‘The radiant ruler of the year 

Sheds plenty on the smiling land, 
Where’er his viyitying beams appear, 
Now wakes the roscate blopm of spring, 
Fann'd by young zephyr’s tepid wing, 

Or clothes the wide-expanded plain, 
With summer’s fraits and autumn’s grain; 
Or gathering from the watery shores 
Sources of vegetable stores, 

Renews scorch'd earth’s exhausted pow’rs 
With balmy dews and gentle show’rs ; 

So trom the patriot monarch’s care, 

W hose breast no dreams of conquest move, 
Founding his glory on his people’s love, 

And proud to boast unbounded empire there, 
The copious rills of pexce domestic stream, 


. 


Warm glows fair virtue’s flame, and ie religion’s beam. 


O Britain, may thy happy coast, 

Tho’ lou. oppression rage around, 

To the applauding nations boast 

ue shore with peace, with mercy crown’d ! 
Still may thy hospitable seat 

To sufleringe greatness yield a safe retreat! 

Vor when the sacred fiat of the skies 

First caus’d thy sea-encircled realm to rise, 

* It bade it an eternal column stand, 


Sacred to want aud woe from every ciime and land. 


Pind. Olymp. VIII. Strophe 2. 
QU EEN’s 
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QUEEN’s BIRTH-DAY DILESSES, 


JANUARY 18, 1808. 


| JER majesty, as usual on her own.birth-day, was not very 
splenuid. Her diess Was composed of British point, in- 
terspersed with gold Turkish tissue, the drapery tied up with 
rich pearl bows, and most beautiful gold cords and tassels ; at 
the botiom of the petticoat cold iringe; the mantle of purple 
and gold tissue, trim med with gold fringe. 

The princess of VW ales displayed her usual elezance in a 
dress of ametuyst-coloured vires the train and petticoat 
richly embroidered with a superb gold and silver vandyke bor- 
der, with a most naguificent diamond-cut steel fringe round the 
train, and pocket-h« sies, Which, for their peculiar elegance and 
effect, surpassed all that we ever saw; the drapery most ele- 
ganily ornamented with maguificent diamonds, forming wreaths 
of roses and beautiful stars, the body and sleeves aud front su- 
perbly studded with diamonds, the pocket-holes and belt richly 
embroidered, to correspond with the drapery. Her royal hich 
ness wore a superb head-dress of diamonds and ostrich teathers, 
aud looked remarkably well, ‘The whole had a most magnifi- 
cent effect. 

The Princess Charlotte of Wales.—A< silver tissue frock, co- 
vered with Brussels lace, diamond necklace, ear-rings, and a 
liamoad comb. Her royal highness is very much grown, and 
improved in person, since last yoa : ; 

Princess Mary.—A ugiade embroid red petticoat of gold, 
of the same mu- 


( 


upon rich lilac satin ; the drapery composed 
terials embroidered all over, and ter Tt wed with massy bor- 
ders, studded in waves with clear and bright gold, aad branches 
of faney flowers and vine leaves, taste fully luterspersed with 
thick gold rolio in festoons, as a support to smaller draperies of 
beautiful black lace, the whole looped up and fiatshed with 
magnificent gold cords and tassels. In this dress there was 
tastefully blended the beautiful colours of spring, with the rich- 
ness and costume of the present season; robe, lilac and gold 
tissue, trimmed all round with broad gold tringe, body aud vest 
ornamented with gold and point eee = 

Phe prevailing colours were sky-green, azure-blue, puce, 
damson, amaranthus; and searlet velvet and cloths were most 


; 
Sf peral and most appropriate tor the season. 


His majesty in the morning wore his reviewing uniform, aud 
inthe evening a fic Id-m ushal’s fuil-dress uniform. 

The prince of Walcs.—A field-marshal’s uniiorm. 

The dehe of York,—A field-day-suit, first foot guards uni- 
form. 

The duke of Cambridge.—Dress coat of guards, 
The duke of Suszex.—North Britons’ uniform. 
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DURHAM MUSTARD. 






§ igen are probably but few individuals now living : 

quainted with the history of the manufacture of Durhaa 
mustard. Prior to 1720 there was no such juxury as mustard, 
in its present form, at our tables. At that time the sced was 
only coarsely pounde | to a mortar, as coarsely separated irom 
the integuine nt, and in that rough state prepared for use. Liu 
the year abovementioned, it occurred to an old woman of the 
name of Clements, residing at Durham, to griud the sced in a 
mill,and to pass the neal through the several processes witch 
are resorted to in making flour ‘trom wheat. The secrct she 
kept for many years to be rself, and at the period of her exclu- 
sive possession of it, supplied ‘the principal parts of the king- 
dom, and in particular the metropolis, with this article; and 
Georg re [. stamped it with fashion by his approval. 

Mrs. Clements as regularly travelled twice a yeat to London, 
and to the principal towns throughout England, for orders, as 
any trademan’s rider of the present day; and the oid lady con- 
trived to pick up, not only a decent pittance » but w hi it was then 
thought a decent competency. From this woman’s residing at 
Purham, it acquired the name of Durham mustard. ; 


ANECDOTES 


Modern gentleman, not very much accustomed to books, 
4 having made a purchase ot Gibbon’s © Decline and Fall 
of the Roman Empire,” 12 vols, in boards, took it into a book. 
seller’s shop in [reland,in order to have it elegantly bound. 
“ Pray, Sir, (euquired the bookeiler) what binding would you 
like best?) Would you like to have it bound in Russia? “Oh 
no, no!” ‘replied the man of fushion, “ Wussia is too far off, 


ld rather have it bound im Dublin! 


AN Irish dentist being lately in a room with a gent lem: in, 
who had lost several of his front teeth, observed to hin, “ & 
think, Sir, you stand in need of my assistance, for i see you 
want a few chairs in your dining-room. 





A QUESTION, by G. Harvey, Jun. of Plymouth. 


YEQUIRED two numbers, sueh that the greater may be 

equal to the square root of the greater, multiplied by 

half the lesser; and the lesser equal to the greater, divided by 
the square root of the lesser. 


Vol. M Answer, 
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Answer, by W. T. Dinect,of St. Budeaux, to G. S.’s Rebus, inserted Nov. 2, 


ea meaning you'll not long conceal, 
The ORANOUTANG it reveals. 


- —— — — re 





Answer, by W. D. of Bristol, to F. A. Dyer’s Anagram, inserted November 16. 


we will make your first appear; 

WO A SMILE you next require; 

The Christian name is MILES ’tis clear ; 
And SLIME?’s a name for mire ; 

The trees are LIMES, ’tis plainly seen, 
To which an I combine; 

The same transpose, you will, I ween, 


A SIMILE define. 


§t§ A similar answer has been received from G. A. F. Arden, and S. D. 
of South Petherton; T. Gill, an officer of excise near Wells; W. D. Cham- 

ion, and J. ‘Trood, of Bridgewater; |. Whitnell, of Street; H. Ellis, of 
ers R. M. Giffard, and S. Paull, of Castle Cary academy; J. R.S. R. 
of Awliscombe; J]. Lewis, and H. Easter, of Poolc; J. Ryan, of Stone- 
house; Thomas Coumbe, Soho, and J, Colley, of St. German’s; P,. Codd, of 
Plymouth; J. Hobbs, of Buttshead ‘Mills; John Salter, of Broadhembury ; 
f. Joyce, and R. Loosemore, of liverton; J.B. of Barnstaple; J. Velle 
noweth, near Helston; W. Woon, of Grampound; Mary Symons, of Honi- 
knowle House; S. Arnold, of St. Bude; aud J. Rowden, of Heytesbury, 








Answer, by W . D. Champion, of Bridgewater, to T. Bullock’s Rebus, inserted 
November 23. 


\ 7 HEN howling Boreas doth tempestuous reign, 
Let fancy paint the seaman on the main, 

And view him toss’d about from wave to wave, 

> Pill doom’d, alas! to find a watry grave: 

Then with COMPASSION mourn his hapless fate, 

And his unhappy lot commiserate. 


ats Similar answers have been alsoreceived from J. A. Dyer, of Taunton; 
R. Loosemore, and J. Joyce, of Tiverton; G. A. F. Arden, and S. D. of 
South Petherten; R. M. Giffard, S, Paull, and J. Horsey, of Castle Cary 
academy; J. Lewis, and Hester Easter, of Poole; H. Ellis, T. Whicker, 
and Philip Gove, of Exeter; |. Woodman, of North Curry; J Trood, of 
Bridgewater; J Salter. of Broadhembury; J. Ryan, of Stonehouse; J. Vel- 
lenoweth, near Helston; W. UW, of Bristol ; i: Colley, of St. German’s; 
j. RS R. of Awliscombe; J. Rowden, of F eytesbury ; J. B. of Barnsta- 
ple; J. Whirtnell, of Street ; G. Spry of Egg Buckland; S. Arnold, of 
S:. Bude: J. Hobbs, of Butthead Mills. 


A REBUS, by J. D. of North Curry. 
thee me, ye knowing and diseerning few, 
\ lovely youth whom great Hercules slew ; 
A king who aid o’er heathen gods preside ; 
Who o’er the deluge did triumphant ride ; 
An Indian river fam’d for sands of gold; 
And thea the god of shepherds :nust be told; 
A quadruped that’s very useful found; 
An auimal that on the bills abounds; 
Lastly, a virtue all should keep in mind: 
Join these aright an English town you'll find, 


9 POETRY. 
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Lines cccasioned by the Death of Poll, the favourite Parrot of an intimate 


Friend. 


ET others, in immortal rhyme, 
Fhe deathless deeds of herocs chime, 
And all their fame exto! ; 
Content, if in the humblest lays 
My muse a lowly tribute rais¢ 
In memory of poor Poll! 


For Poll, of al! the feather’d race, 
is most entitled to a place 
in Langdon’s pleasing page; 
Que changeless scene the bird has run 
OF mirth, of frolic, and of fun, 
From early youth to age. 


No more shall Bett, in scullion dress, 
Her fall’n, fav’rite bird caress, 
Nor e’er bis song enjoy ; 
Nor shall the kitchen guests rejoice 
To hear him feign the boatswain’s voice, 
And pipe ‘* all hands a hoy’”* 


No more his mimic laugh shall cause, 
Ihe echoing peals of loud applause, 
Upborne on folly’s wing; 
No more his patriotic throat 
Shall usber forth the glorious note, 
** God save great George our king |"”* 


George! thy lov’d name my muse inspires, 
And fills my soul with sacred fires, 
Poetic and divine; 
Long may’st thou live thy people's pride, 
And fame, with health and peace allied, 
Around thy temples shine. 


Pardon the flight—I but impart 
The sentimeats which warm’d my heart, 
And thro’ my vitals run ; 
Knowing poor Poll, if thou could’st speak, 
Thou’st open wide thy jetty beak, 
And sing as I have suny. 


Silver’d with age, outweigh’d by years, 
And bisds, like men, perhaps, have cares, 
Poll sunk beneath the yew; 
And all who knew him, hung the head, 
With mutual grief, and sighing said, 
** Adicu, Poor Poll, adieu!” 


Blush man ! nor of thy reason boast, 
(Since Poll to please has done her most) 
And like him live sincere; 


* These were Poll’s favourite expressions. 
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That mild beneath th’ horizon’s brink, 
The sun of life in peace may sink, 
Embalm’d with pity’s tear. 
Camborne. 






J. B. 
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TRIUMPH of VIRTUE. 


W HAT changes human joys attend ! 

/V- With threat’ning death in every wave: 
No peaceful nome, nor taishfu! friend, 

But darkness, terror, and the grave. 
Celestial virtue! Blissful fount! 

?Tis thy pure stream which never fails. 

*Tis truth maintains the highest mount, 
When life, with all its pride, prevails. 
What tho’ condemn’d to waste the hours 
In sullen and obscure abode, 

E’en there, where death-cold damp devours, 
This heavenly gift will ne’er corrode. 
Should nature’s beauties lay entomb’d, 
With joy less desolation spread, 

One gentle smile will chase the gloom, 
And light the passage to the dead. 


Plymouth. S. P. Jan. 








Lines, addressed by a Lady to her Husband, on the Morning of bis Birth-day, 


N honour to this bless’d, this happy day, 
My muse dictates her tribatary lay 3 

Not from Parnassus’ fount she hath her art, 
Ab! no, her joyous influence is my heart ; 
My heart, which gratulates you on this mom, 
Aod hails th’ auspicious hour you were bora, 
There are who deify a man unknown ; 
There are who court all people but their own; 
Not so with me, wheu I your worth approve, 
1 know you good, and glory in yoar love. 
Ob! may that pow’r, who rales the world’s wide sway, 
Shield you from harm, and bless cach coming day ; 
Your secret wishes find their destin’d goal, ‘ 
And every wayward fate—a deadly shoal ; 
May our dear children share your noble fire, 
Be all that [ can wish, and you desire! 
And your industrious days, in years to come, 
Secure to you the sweeis of ** harvest home.” 








—— —- —~~ 


UT PICTURA POESIS. 


Gre Ned to Tom, ‘* I’ve drawn yoar phiz, 
** And like you, is’n’t, see!” 
** Pshaw,” Tom replies, * a perfect quia! 

** *Tis uglier far than me,”’ 


** If that’s the ease,” says Ned, ** I vow, 
** That greater merit’s due! 

** For then I’ve done what all allow, 
** That nature scarce could do,” 


a 


BEN BRUS!! 








